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| $4 5 all th Cy of; pals A 

| ih A See a Building large and lofty,— 

| = IF Not a Bow-ſhot from the College, - 

| A Half the: Globe from Senfe and Know: 
2.6 "BY edges 21 youob HELD 
By the prudent Architec̃gk nor zg Vers 
«rene, > ob volts zs. 


To make good my Grandum's Jeſt, zi 
. „e nn bt 


— . 
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Tl we what the Pile contsins; - 
Many 2 Head, —— that holds EY 


Theſe Demoniacs let me dub 
With the Name of Legion Club; 
Such Aſſemblies, you mi ight ſwear, 


Meet when Butchers bait a Bear; 
Such a Noiſe, and ſach haranging, 


When a Brother Thief is hanging; 


Sach a Rout, and ſuch a Rabble, 
Run to hear Fack Padding babble ; 


Such a Crowd their Ordure throws 
On ſome far leſs Villain's Noſe. 


Cord 1 tom the Building Top, | 


Hlear the rattling Thunder drop, 


While the Devil upon the Roof, 


If the Devil be Thunder Proof, 
Shou'd, with Poker fiery red, 


Break the Stones, and melt the Leaf 
Drive chem down on every Scull, 

| White the Den of Thieves is full, - 

How might then our Iſle be bleſs 
For Divines allow that Gd 


Sometimes makes the Devil his Rod j 4 | 


And the Goſpel will inform us 
He can puniſh Crimes enormous. 


| $9375 
Yet, ſhou'd Swift- endow the Schools 

For his Lunatics and Fools, | % 1 
With 1 Rood or tu a Ladd... 

I allow the Pile might rand, oO 
You, perhaps, may aſk me, Why 007 1 Wed u 
But it is with this Proviſo; | NOR SAT | 
Since the Houſe is like to an, 
Let a Royal Grant be paſt, ROD 5 
That the Club have Right to then, oberg 
Each within his proper Cell, 5 
With a Paſſage left to creep in, = | 7 
And a Hole above for peeping. „ 

Let them, when they ance get in, . 
Sell the Nation for a Ping Ws 
While they Ge 2 picking Straws, 4 . ; : 
Let them rave of making Lawsz if „ 
While they never hold their Tongue, 
Let them dabble in their Dung; 5 
Let them form a grand Committee, * 
How to plague and ſtarve the City; 5 | 
Let them ftare, and ſtorm, and frown, 

When they ſee a Clergy — Gown; 
Let them, &er they crack a Louſe, 
Call for Orders of the Houſe; 
Let them, with their Goſling Quills, - 
Scribble ſenſeleſs Heads of Bills. i er 
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We hay; while: they” ſtrain their Throats, > | 


5 ** 
= 


Wipe our A--ſes with their Votes. ; . 


Let Sir Dom. that rampant Aſs, 


Stuff his Guts with Flax and Graſs ; 


But before the Prieſt he fleeces, 


Fear the Bible all in Pieces. 

At the Parſon, Thom. Halloo Boy ! 
Worthy Offspring of a Shoe-boy ; 
Footman, Traitor, vile Seducer, 
Perjur'd Rebel, brib'd Accuſer, ; 
Lay thy paultry Priv'lege” aſide, 
Sprung from Cromwelian Regicide ; ; 
Fall a working like a Mole, N 
Raiſe the Dirt about thy N 1 
Come, aſſiſt me, Muſe -obedient, 
Let us try ſome new Expedient; 
Shift the Scenę for Half an Hour, 
Time and Place are in thy Power; 5 


Thither, gentle Muſe, conduct me, & - 


I ſhall aſk, and you'll, inſtruct mW Regt 5 


See! the Muſe unbary . the Gate! 


Hark ! the. Monkies, how they mae! 508 hs 500 


All you Gods, Who rule the Sou, 
Styx, thro Hell whoſe Waters roll, 


* 
" q * = * 
4 : | a 7-5 . - 2 
Let me be allow'd to tell! 
What I faw i en 0210 ch, 
| aw in yonder | e inne Sid; 
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Near the Door an Entrance gapes, EDS Ty 


Crouded round with antic Shapes; 0 Dan 
Poverty, and Grief, and Care, | "0626500 
Cauſeleſs Joy, and true Deſpair z 
Diſcord, perriwigg'd with Snakes, 
See the dreadful Strides ſhe takes ! 
By the odious Crew beſet, 


I began to rave and fret, | 
And reſolv'd to break their Pates, 


Fer we entered at the Gates; 

Had not Clio, in the Nick, 

Whiſper'd me, Lay down your Stick. 
What! ſaid I, is this the Mad-houſe? 
Theſe, ſhe anſwer'd, are but Shadows, 
Phantoms, bodileſs, and vain, * 
Empty Viſions of the Brain. 

With a Bribe in all his Hands; 
Briareus, the Secretary, | 52 
But we Mortals — call him Cary. 

When the Rogues their Country fleece 
They may hope for Pence a- piece. 
Clio, who had been fo wiſe | 
To put on a Fool's Diſguiſe, 
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To beſpeak fore Approbation, 
And be thought a near. Mica 5. 
When ſhe ſaw theſe humdrum Brutes, 
All involy'd in wild Diſputes, 8 
Roaring till their Lungs were ſpent, - 
Privilege of — Parliament: 38 
Now a new Misfortune feel: 8 
Dreading to be laid by th Heels, 
Never durſt a Muſe before | 
Enter that infernal Door. 
Clo, ſtiſted with the Smell. Een 
Into Splecn and Vapours fell, 
By the Stygian Stream ne oves.., 
From that dire infectious Crew. 
Not the Stench- of Lake- / Bar 
Cou'd have more offended. her: Noſe: 
Had ſhe flown but o 2 


And by Exhalation dire, nter 
Tho a Goddeſs, muſt . | 

In a Fright ſhe- crept G 
Bravely I refolv'd-to; flay-z- z 1 -. 


Tipping bim with Half. a- Crown, 5. 9. 
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Now, faid I, — we are alone; A. 515 NY 1285 
Name your Heroes one by onτ᷑nr +10 bl 
Who is that Hell-featur'd/Brawler'? © (4d. ei of W 
Is it Satan? — No, — "tis ou: * D365; Ua 
In what Figure can 1 Bardres, x: 2 role 
Jack, the Grandſon of Sir Haba 1 ei 


Honeſt Keeper, drive him e Jad 903 LH 


In his Locks are Hell and Murder: 
dee the ſcouling Viſage drop, ire 2 2 9141 

Juſt as when he murderd They." oviimdo; Nod 
Keeper, ſhew me where to fix video B 
On the Puppy Pair of Dias; 01 0 eff. QT 
By their Lanthern Jaws, and Leathern 
You may know them to be Brethren. 03 Tv} 
Dick Fitzbaker, Dick the Playeerrr AIR 
Old Acquaintance; are you there??? 
Toaſt old Glorious in your Piſs. Wos ut A 
Tie them, Keeper, in 2 Tether, ages 1 75 16 202 
Let them ſtarve and e - igitl 
Both are apt to be unrulye/ H $9 vin r 328 
Laſh them daily, — Laſh them duly, 2 1 10 1 


Tho' *tis hopeleſs. to reclaim, them, & boils 


Scorpion Rods, perhaps, may tame . 6 0. 
. 0 


4150 1 


Keeper, 


i [ 10 ] 


Keeper, yon old Dotard ſmoke,” 8 
Sweetly ſnoring in his Cloak: 
Who is he? Tis bumdrum. Wn, 
Half encompaſs'd by his Kinz, 
Follow'd by the Tribe of Bingham,  _. 
or be never Tails i MINgZSP 5.1m g od: cs 
And the baſe Apoſtate Fe, 
With Biſhop's Scraps, grown. fat and, rea: 
While he fleeps the whole Debate, +, 
They ſubmiſfive round him wait: 
Yet wqu'd gladly ſee the Hunks, - _ * 12029594 
In his Grave, to ſearch his Trunks. yen in © 10 | 
Seel they gently touch his Cost... 
Juſt to yawn and give his Vote; 
Always true to his Vo dation. 
For the Court, againſt the Nation. 
There are Allen, act and Ba,, e 1220 
Firſt in every wicked Jobb; 10:10{z) blo oT 
Son and Brother to. a quere 5 .m2l3 iT 
Brain-fick Brute, they call 4 Pee; bags 
But we muſt give them. better . 
For their Anceſtor's trod Mortar,,r, e 
And, at Hub, to boaſt his ms, * oll T 
On a nn. 9 .abo Hei 
e There 
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There fits Clements, Dilks, and Carter, 
Who for Hell wou'd die a Martyr, © 
Such a Triplet,  cou'd you tell 
Where to find on this Side Hell? 
Gallows Carter, Dilis, and Clements, 
Souſe them in their own Exerements. 
Every Miſchief's in their Hearts, 
II they fail it's Want of Parts. 
— Bleſs us ! Morgan, art thou there, Man! 
Bleſs my Eyes! art thou the Chairman 
Chairman to the grand Committee 
Vet I look on thee with Pity. N 
Dreadful Sight ! What, learned api 


|  Metamorphos'd to a Gorgon ! 


For thy horrid Looks I own, 

Half convert me into Stone. 

Haſt thou been ſo long at School, 

Now to turn a factious Fool! 

Alma Mater was thy Mother, 

Every young Divine thy Brother; 

Thou, a diſobedient Varlet, © 

Treat thy Mother like a Hatlot ; 

| Thou, ungrateful to thy Teachers, 
Ay all grown rey rend Preachers 

„FFF Autan, 


we ö * 


Fad] --. 
Morgan, wou'd it not ſurprize ones" 
Turn thy Nouriſhment to Poiſon | - 
When you walk among your Books, 
They reproach you with their Looks. 
Bind them faſt, or, from their Shelves 
They'll come down, and write themſelves: 
Humer, Virgil, Plutarch, Flaccus, "3p 
All in Arms prepare to back us. 
Soon repent, and put to Slaughter 
Every Greek, or Roman Author. 
Will you in your factious Phraſe, 


Send your Clergy—all to graze ; 


And to make your Project paſs, 

Leave them not a Blade of Graſs ? 
How I want thee, humourous Hagar 
Thou I'm told, a pleaſant Rogue art; | 
Were but you and I acquainted, | 
Every Monſter ſhou'd- be painted; 

You ſhou'd try your Graving Tools, 

On theſe odious Groupe of Fools 
Draw the Beaſts as I'll deſcribe *em, 
From their Features, while I jibe em; 


Draw them like, for I aſſure you, 
That they need po Caracturee: 


£ * 
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Draw them ſo, that we may trace 
All the Soul—in every Face. 
Keeper, now I mult retire, 

You have done what I deſire; 
But, I feel my Spirits ſpent, 
With the Noiſe, the Sight—the Scent, 
Pray be patient, you ſhall find 

Half the Beaſts are left behind; 

You have hardly ſeen a Score, 

I can ſhew Two Hundred more. 

Keeper, I have ſeen enough. _ 

Taking then a Pinch of Snuff, 

I concluded, looking round them, x 
May their God the Devil, confound them. 
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GYMNASIAD, 
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BOXING MATCH- ; 


A very ſhort, but very curious 


EPI C POEM 


WITH THE 


PROL EG 5 MENA of Scriblerus Tertius, 


4 N D 
NOTES VARIORUM. 


— Nos hes novimus eſſe mbil. Mart. 
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To THE 


; Moſt PuISSANT and InvincieLs, 2 


DA this Dedication been addreſſed 
H to ſome Reverend Phelate, or Finals? 
Gs Court Favourite, to ſore Blupdering 
' © © © Stateſman, or Apoſtate Patriot, I ſhould 
doubtleſs have launched into the higheft En- 
comiums on Public Spirit, Policy, Virtue, Piety, 
&c. and, like" the reſt of ty Brother Dedica- 
tors, had moſt ſucceſsfully impoſed on their Va- 
nity, by afcribing to them Qualities they were 
utterly unacquainted with; by which Means I 
had prudently reap'd the Reward of a Panegyrift 
ee ",. from 


1181 


from my Ty and, at the ſame Time, ſe- 


cur'd the Renting me A Seer: iſt with the 
Pablic. . | | 


But ſcorning theſe baſe Arts, I preſent 
the following Poem to you, unſway'd by either 
Flattery or Intereſt ; ſince your Modeſty would 
defend you againſt the Poiſon of the one, 
and your known Oeconomy prevent an Au- 
thor's Expectations of the other. I ſhall there- 
fore only tell you, what you really are, and leave 


thoſe (whoſe Patrons are of the higher Claſs) 


to tell them what hey really are nat. But ſuch 
is the Depravity of human Nature, that eyery 


Compliment we beſtow on another, is too apt 


to be deemed a Satire on ourſelves ;. yet ſurely, 
while I am praiſing the Strength of your. Arm, 
no Politician can think it meant as a Reflec- 
tion on the Weakneſs of his Head; or while 
I am juſtifying your Title to the Character of 
a Man, will any modern Petit - Maitre think it 


an Impeachment of his Affinity to that of its 


mimic Counterfeit, a Monkey. 
Were 


[ I9 ] 


Were I, to, attempt a Deſcription of your 
Qualifications, I might juſtly have Recourſe 
to the Majeſty of Agamemnon, the Courage of 
Achilles, the Strength of Ajax, and the Wif- 
dom of Ulyſſes ; but as your own heroic Acti- 
ons afford us the beſt Mirror of your Merits, I 
ſhall leave the Reader to view in that the ama- | 
zing Luſtre of a Character, a few Traits of 
which only, the following Poem was intended 
to diſplay; and in which, had. the Ability of 


the Poet equall'd the Magnanimity of his He- 
ro, I doubt not but the GyMnasiap had, like 


the immortal ILtap, b been handed down to the 
Admirition of all Poſterity. ' wt 


As your ſuperior Merits contributed to- 
wards raiſing you to the Dignities you now en- 
joy, and plac'd you even as the SarE-Guax D 
of Royalty itſelf, ſo I cannot help thinking 
it happy for the Prince, that he is now able 
to boaſt one real Champion in his Service: 


And what Frenchman would not tremble more 
D 2 | at 


[ 20 5 8 

at the puiſſant Arm of a Bnxovonrox, than 
at the ceremonious- Gauntlet 'of a Dr u- 
V 10- yor- 


41 an, 


with the moſt profound Reſper 


to your REROoIc VIRTUES, . 


2 * . 
—- 3 « * % - *% of — 5 
* "- q bs 
* __ -— _ Jour moſt devoted. 
- 4 - - 
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r eis an old Saying that Neceſſity ts 

s tbe Mother of Invention; it ſhould 
ſeem then that Poetry, which is a 

Species of Invention, muſt natural- 

ly derive its Being from the ſame 
Origin; hence it will be eaſy to account for the 

many flimſy Ghoſt-like Apparations, that every - 
Day make their Appearance among us; for if 
it be true as Naturaliſts obſerve, that the Health 
and Vigour of the Mother is neceflary to pro- 
duce the like Qualities in the Child, what Iſſue 
can be expected from the Womb of fo. mea- 
gre à Parent. D 3:02 6h 

| | Bur 


J 22 
But there is another Species of Poetry, which, 


inſtead of owing its Birth to the Belly, like Mi- 
nerva, ſprings at once from the Head; of this 


Kind are thoſe Productions of Wit, Senſe, and 


Spirit, which once born, like the Goddeſs herſelf, 
immediately becomes immortal. It is true, theſe. 
are a Sort of miraculous Births; and therefore it is 
no Wonder they ſhould be found ſo rare among 
us.—As Glory is the noble Inſpirer of the lat- 
ter, ſo Hunger is the natural Incentive of the 
former; thus Fame and Focd are the Spurs with 
which every Poet mounts his Pegaſus, but as 
the Impetus of the Belly is apt to be more co- 
gent than that of the "Head, ſo you wilt ever 
ſee the one pricking and goading a tir'd Jade to 
a hobling Trot, while the other only incites 
the ing Steed to ace CHN 


The gentle Reader it is, hag iſ 
not long be at a Lofs to determine, which 

cies the following Production ought to be rank'd 
under, but as the Parent moſt unnaturally caſt 


= it out as the ſpurious Iſſue of his Brain, and 


even cruelly denies it the common Privilege of 
his Name; ſtruck with the delectable Beauty of 
its Features, I could not avoid adopting the 
little poetic Orphan, and by dreſſing it up with a 
few Now? Cc. l it to the Public as f 


as poſſible. n 
: Had 


(23] 


Had 1, in Imitation of other great Authors, 
only conſulted my Intereſt in the Publication of 
this inimitable Piece, (which doubtleſs will un- 
dergo numerous Impreſſions) I might firſt have 

ſent it into the World naked, then, by the Ad- 
dition of a Commentary, Notes Variorum, Prolego- 
mena, and all that, leyy'd a new Tax upon the 
Public; and after all, by a Sort of modern 
etical Legerdemain, changing the Name of the 
principal Hero, and inſerting a fewHypercritics, of 
a flattering Friend's, have render'd the former 
Editions incorrect, and -cozen'd the curious 
Reader out of a treble Conſideration for the ſame 
Work ; but however this may ſuit the tricking 
Arts of a Bookſeller, it is certainly much be- 
low the ſublime Genius of an Author. 1 
know it will be ſaid, that a Man has an equal 
Right to make as much as he can of his Mit, 
as well as of his Money; but then it ought to 
be conſider'd, whether there may not be ſuch a 
Thing as Uſury in both; and the Law 
only provided againſt it in one Inſtance, is, 1 
apprehend, no very moral Flea for the Practice 
of it in the other“. 


As this may be thought to be particularly aim d at an 
Author who was lately reported to be dead, (and whoſe Loſs 
all Lovers of the Muſes would have the greateſt Reaſon to 
lament) it may not be improper to aſſure the Reader, that it 
was written, and intended to have been publiſhed, before 
that Report, and was only meant as an Anack upon the 
| 28 general = 
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The j judicious Reader will eaſily perceive, that 
the fo Poem in all its Properties 
takes of the Epic ; ſuch as fighting, fpecching, 
bullying, ranting, &c. (to ſay Nothing of the 
Moral) and as many thouſand Verſes are thought 
neceſſary to the Conſtruction of this Kind of 
Poem, it may be objected, that this is too ſort 
to be rank'd under - — Claſs; to which I ſhall 
only anſwer, that as Conciſene/s is the laſt Fault a 
Writer is apt to commit, ſo it is generally the 
firſt a Reader is willing to e and tho” it 

may not be altogether ſo long, yet I dare ſay, 
it will not be found leſs replete with the true Vis 
poetica, than (not to mention the Iliad, e | 
59). even Leonidas itſelf. F 


It may farther be objected, that the Charac- 
ters of vur principal Heros are too humble for 
the Grandeur of the Epic Fable ; but the candid 
| Reader will be pleas'd to obſerve, that they are 
not here celebrated in their mechanic, but in their 
| |  _ berois 


wary Abuſe of this Kind As to our Author himſelf, 
he has frequently given public Teſtimonies of his Venera- 
tion for that great Man's Genius; nor may it be unenter- 

taining to the Reader, to acquaint him with one private In- 
ſtance: —— Immediately on hearing the Report of Mr. 

Pepes Death, he. was heard to break forth in the follow- 
ing Exelamation : | 


Por trad! — huſh REPORT, the fland*rous Lye; 
FaufE /ays he lives, — Immortals never die. 
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this Nature; gf Whick the NRHA u Ruα¹i⁰ 
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Authors were ever careful! that cet prmmoipal 
Perſonages, $, However mewn id the ſhud: 
deve their Pedigree from ſome : Philly, G 3 
ſtrious Hero, To" gut Author has! Wiehl ete 
Propriety made his ſpring Por PRE T öh, 
Neptune ;.ynder which Characters, he e 
allegorizes their different Oct 7 Va- 


terman, and Coathimay, But: own Part, 
I canyot cortetive, that ke RN 
Praſtſſton as ap 55 Lege 4e char ofthe: 
Acien; enteft- ar gulf f 
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principal Heroes at at. 9 met in- 
nocent Meanin by c BN Mteſtect 
to the moſt wicked Purpofesf if dy ſavls Conv 


ſtruction ſhould be made, I will venture te af 
"RENTED" | firm, 


— — 


* * 


(26] 


firm, that it | muſt proceed from the factious 
Venom of the Reader, and not from any diſ- 
loyal Malignity in our Author, who is too well 
acquainted with the Power, ever to arraign the 
Purity of Government ; beſides, the Poignance 


of the Sword is too prevalent for that of the 


Pen; and who, when there are at preſent fo 
many thouſand «nanſwerable landing Arguments 
ready to defend, wou'd ever be Quixote enough 
to attack, either the Omnipotence of a Prince, 


or the Omniſcience of his Miniſters ? 


Were I to attempt an Analyſis of this Poem, 
I couꝰd demonſtrate that it contains (as much 
as a Piece of ſo ſublime a Nature will admit of) 


all thoſe true Standards of Wit, Humour, Rail- 


* 


lery, Satire, and Ridicule, which a late Wri- 
ter has ſo. marvelouſly diſcover d, and might, on 
the Part of our Author, ſay with that profound 
Critic, Jada eſt Alea; but as the Obſcu- 
rity of a Beauty too ſtrongly argues the Want 
of one, ſo an Endeavour to elucidate the Me- 
rits of the following Performance, might be 
apt to give the Reader a diſadvantageous Im- 
preſſion againſt it, as it might tacitly imply 
they were too myſterious to come within the 
of his Comprehenſion; I ſhall there- 
fore leave them to his more curious, Obſerva- 
tion, and bid him heartily Farewell Lege 
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FIRST BO OR. 


x: H E Invocation, the Propoſition, the Night 

before the Battle deſcriÞd; the Morning opens, 
and diſcovers the Multitude haſting te the Place of 
Adlion; their various Profeſhons, Dignities, &c. 
illuſtrated; the Spefators being ſeated, the youthful 
Combatants are firſt introducC d; their Manner of 
Fighting diſplay'd ; to theſe ſucteed the Champions 
of a higher Degree; their ſuperior Abilities mark'd, 
ſome of the moſs Eminent particularly celebrated; 
mean while, the principal Heroes are repreſented 
ſitting, and ruminating on the approaching Combat, 
when ibe Herald ſummons them to the Lifts. 
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ho . 0 x. ben e DIFSM” 1 aua Tor Poets 


F 
thers, a8 amemnon the, Son Freus, 
amey of Ip Lon bf Peer, are Fre quently termi'd Petites 


5 NN our Author would Joubtleks | have follow'd this 
Kudable[Example, but he fognf[Broughtonides and Stepben- 
' fonides, ov their Gontractions, too unmuſical for Metre, and 
therefore with wonderful Art adopts two poetical Parents, 
which obviates the Difficulty, and at the ſame Time heightens 


the Dignity of his Heroes, Bentheides. 


n 


maintain d by ſome Philofophers, 


291] 


$ What Fury fraught Thee with Ambitign's Te 
Ambition, equal Foe $0. Son and Sire? 
One, hapleſs fell by Jeues ætherial Aro 

And Ons, the. Triton 8 ; mighty Few dir, 


Now all lay 'huſfi'd within the Folds of Night, 
10 And ſaw in painted Dreams th' important Fight; 
While Hopes and Fears alternate une dcalet, 
And now this Hero, and nom chat iprevails 

Blows and imaginary Blood ſurvey, 

Then waking, watch the flow Approach of $34 
15 When, lo! Aurora in her ſaffron Veſt, 
Darts a glad trans gn SIT. 1 


Forth iſſuing now all — bel dle Place, 


Nn and de let Race} f = 
0 * 121 


ad Hr) — 
that the 


1 


„. 6. 1 Foe to Gon 
aſſions of tlie 


Mind are in 2 Meaſure hereditary, as well as the Features 
of the Body; according to this Doctrine, our Author beau- 
tifully repreſents the Frailty of Ambition deſeending from 
Father to Son,. and as Original Sin may in ſome Sort 
be accounted for on this . is very probable our 
Author had rr as well DF EP e pra- 
ing in-this Verſe. "4 


For che latter Part of chi Now, we aro cura an 


= = 
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eminent Divine, - | 
70 A 1 0 „ | * » Lo + 4 74 
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Aud the fat Lamb has 


Friend 's Opinion; but then we muſt conſider, that our Au- 


| 

| 

4 
= 
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1 300 | 
* As from their Hive the cluſtring Squadrons pour, 
20 Oer fragrant Meads to fip the vernal Flow's ; 
So from each Inn the legal Swarms impel, 
Of banded Seers, and Pupils of the Quill. 
„Senates and Shambles pour forth all their Store, 
25: Een Money Bills, uncourtly. now muſt wait, 
one mote Day to bleat. 


E 49 235 & % 0. — 


7 
The 
1 


D dazomnna en ci 
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per 
confeſs myſelf in ſome Meaſare intin'd to ſublcribe my 


thor did not intend to deſcribe their pa, but their Num- 
think; can have any Ob- 


Laws no more;} The original MS. has 


ion on a certain Aﬀembly, remarkable for their Abhorrenee 


of Venality ; and at the ſame Time, might ſubject our Pub. 


| liſher to ſome little Incoveniences, I thought it prudent to 
g renders 


ſoften the Expreflion ; beſides, I think this Reading ren 
our Author's Thought more natural; for tho' we ſee the 

| e public Utility, yet is ent to divert a 
ſleady Purſuit of their private — ky 


311 


The Highway Knight now draws his Piſtol's Load, 
Reſts his faint Steed, and this Day franks the Road. 
Bailiffs, in Crouds, negle& che dormant Writ, 

30 And give another Sunday to the Wit; 

He too would hie, but ah! his Fortunes frown, 
Alas ! the fatal Paſsport's——Half a Crown. | 
Shoals preſs on Shoals, from Palace and froni Cell, 
Lords yield the Court, and Butchers Clerkemoell, 

35 St. Giless Natives; never known to fai, 
All who have haply *ſcap'd th* obdurate Jail ; 
There many a martial Son of Tatt nbam lies, 
Bound in Deveilian Bands, a Sacrifice HF: 
To angry Juſtice, nor muſt view the Prize. 

- 4:91) vba 351508 ibis nn © TO 40 Af 


P. 28, this Day franks the Road.) Our Poet here art. 
_ fully inſinuates the Dignity of the Combat, he is about to. 

celebrate, by it's being able to prevail on a Highwayman, 
to lay aſide his Buſineſs, to become a SpeQator of it. 
and as, on this Occaſion, he makes him forſake his daily- 
Bread, while the Senator only neglects the Bufines of rhe 
Nation, it may be obſery'd, how ſatirxally he gives the Fre- 
ference in point of Difinterefiedneſs to the Highwayman,- 


V. 37. Thire many a martial Son, &c.) The unwary 
Reader may from this Paſſage be apt to conclude, that an 
Amphitheatre is little better than a Nurſery for the Gallows, 
and that there is a Sort of phyfical Connection between 
Boxing and Thieving ; but altho* Boxing may be a uſeful In- 


edient in a Thief, yet it does not neceſſarily make him one. 
Boxing is the Effect, not the Cauſe, and Men are not Thieves 


_  _: 
46: - AffembPd- TR eroid'the circling Sa L 
"Bligh for the Combat every Boforn beats, 
Ref Boforn' partie? for 366 Hero: bold... 
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Mature in Valour, and inur'd to Blood, 
Dauntieſs each Foe in Form terrific ſtood ; 
Their callons Bodies frequent in the Fray, 
55 Mock'd the fell Stroke, nor to its Force gave Wap. 
Mongſt theſe Gloverious, not the laſt in Fame, 
And he whoſe Clog delights the beauteous Dame; 
Nor leaſt thy Praiſe, whoſe artificial Light, 
In Dian's Abſence gilds the Clouds of Night. 


bo While theſe the Combar's direful Arts diſplay, 
And ſhare the bloody Fortunes of the Day, 
Each Hero fat, revolving in his Soul, . 
The various Means that might his Foe controul ; | | 
| Conqueſt and Glory each proud Boſom warms, 
65 When, lo! the Herald ſummons them to Arms, 


V. Aud he wheſe Clag, &c.] Here we are preſented 
with Slaudabie Imitation of the ancient Simplicity of Man- 
ners; for as Cincinnatus diſdain'd not the homely E | 
ment of a Phugbman, ſo we ſee our Hero condeſcending to 
the humble Occupation of a Clog-Mater; and this is the more 
to be admir'd, as it is one CharaReriſtic of modern Heroiſm, 
to be either above or below any Occupation at all. 


V. 58. whoſe artificial Light,] Various and violent have been 
the Controverſies, whether our Author here intended to cele- 

brate a Lamp-lighter, or a Link-boy ; but as there are Heroes 

of both Capacities at preſent in the School of Honour, it is 
difficult to determine, whether the Poet alludes to a Wells 

or a Backborſe, , ks $ 10 
20 | | A THE 


7 THE 
ARGUMENT 
OF THE © 
. | 
SECOND BOOK. 


ö 
: 


ll | TEPHENSON enters the Lifts, a De- 
11 ſcription of his Figure; an Encomium on his 
Wt | Abilities, with reſpect to the Charatter of Coach- 
man. Broughton advances; his reverend Form 
| . deſcril d; bis ſuperior Skill in the Management of 
il | the Lighter and Wherry difplay'd ; his Triumph of 
Il | the Badge celebrated; his Speech; his former Vic- 
1 tories recounted ; the Preparation for the Combat, 
1 and tbe Horror of the Spettators *. 


* Argument,) It was doubtleſs in Obedience to Cuſtom, 
and the Example of other great Poets, that our Author 


| 
Cf - has thought proper to prefix an Argument to each Book, 
"= being minded that nothing ſhould be wanting in the nſual 
oy Paraphernalia of Works of this Kind. For my own Part, 
4 I am at a Loſs to account for the Uſe of them, unleſs it be 


| to ſwell a Volume, or like Bills of Fare, to advertiſe the 
a Reader hat he is to expect; that if it contains nothing likely 
| to ſuit his Taſte, he may preſerve his Appetite for the next 


Courſe. | 
TH 1 BOOK 


h O OK I. 


SSIRST, to the Fight; adranc'4 th 


12 1. 8 G 
High Hopes of Glory on | his Brow 
822 appear; 


Terror vindictive flaſhes from his. 
Eye; 
(To one the Fates the viſual Ray 4 
5 Fierce ylow'd his Looks, which ſpoke his inward 
Rage, 
He leaps the Bar, and bounds upon the Stage. 
The Roofs re-eccho with exulting Cris 
And all behold him with admiring Eyes. 
II- fated Youth, what raſh Deſires I 
10 r manly Heart to dare the Triton's Arm? 
F 2 As: Ah 1 
7. He hays the Bar, xe See the Deſcription of 
45 Roof recccho J in Virgil. n 


5 Meme unden w en cots br aint * * 2 1 
n Ppo-ott”$66: 1 appanſ | | 


136] 


SS. aA. Ha.” La 


T bo none more {kill'd ee the founing bes. 
The Courſers, till obedient to thy Rein, 
Now urge their Flight, or now their Flight reſtrain. 


15 Had mighty Diomed provok'd the Race, 


Thou far had'ſt left the Grecian in Diſgrace. 
Wihers-gys you og. each Inn cam your 


Sway, 
Maids brought we Dram, and Olen few with 


EY Hay. | 
But know, tho” ſxilld to guide the rapid Car, 


20 None wages like thy Foe the manual War. 


Now Neptune's Offspring dreadf ally ſerene, . 
| Of Size gigantic, and tremendous Mien, 
Steps forth, and midſt the fated Liſts appears; 
Reverend his Form, but yet not worn with Years. 
25 To him none equal in his youthful Day, 
With feather d Oar to ſkim the liquid Way; 
Or thro! thoſe Streights whoſe Waters Bun the Ear, 
T he loaded Lighter's ww Weight to ſteer. 
Wah Soon 
ig. 0. know, tb 12141 H ere our Author inculcates 


a afine Moral, by ſhewing how apt Men are to miſtake their 


Talents; but were Men only to act in their proper Spheres, 
how often ſhould we ſee the Parfor in the Pew of the Pra- 


ant, the Author in the Character of his Hawks, or a Beau 
in the Livery of his Fatman, &c. 


- 


TW] 
Soon 2s the Ring their ancient Warrior view'd, 
30 Joy fill'd the Hearts, and thund'ring Shouts enſy'd ; 
Loud as when o'er Thameſis' gentle Flood. 
Superior with the Triton Youths be row'd- ; 
While far a-bead his winged Wherry flew, 
I II a G9 Re Wt claim d the Bodge * 


35 Then thus indignant be accoſts the Foe, | ; 
| (While high Diſdain fat prideful on his Brow-:) 
Long has the Laurel Wreath victorious ſpread 
Its ſacred Honours round this hoary Head; 
The Prize of Conqueſt in each doubtful Fray, 


40 And dear Reward of many a dire-fought Day. 
Now Youth's cold Wane the ne Pulſe has 


chas'd, | 
| . rore all my Blood, _ every Nerve bn Ye) Bo 
Now, 


[A 


V. 34. the Badge its Due. 3 A Prize given by Mr. Dogget, 
to be annually conteſted on the firſt of 4ugyf, — as among 
the Ancients, Games and Sports were celebrated on mourn- 
ful, as well as joyful Events, there has been ſome Contro- . 
| verly y, whether our /oyal Ci * meant the Compliment to 
the ſetting or riſing Monarch of (hat Day ; but as the Plate 
has a Horſe for its Device, I am induc'd to impute it to the 
latter; and, doubtleſs, he prudently conſider d, that as a: 
living Dog is better than a dead Lion, the living Hor/e had, 
at leaſt, an equal Title to the {ame Preference, | 


V. 42. Froze all ny Bld,] See Virgil. © 
Sed enim gelidus tardante Jenefa mw” 
Sanguis hebet, frigentque * in corpore wires. 
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45 What then avails my various Deeds in Arms, 


CO OS 


[8] 


Now, from theſe Temples ſhall the Spoils be torn, 
In ſcornful Triumph by my Foe be worn? © 


If this proud Creſt thy feeble Force diſarms ! 
Loſt be my Glories to recording Fame, 
When foil'd by Thee, the Coward blaſts my Name, 
I, who &er Manhood my young Joints had 8 
50 Firſt taught the fierce Grettonius to ſubmit; | 
| Oe wy in "Blood, he Prey prev the 


Floor, | 
And ly groan'd whe fatal Words uo more. 


Allenius too, who ev'ry Heart diſmay' d, 
n. Blows, like Hail, flew Senf round _ 
23 Head; | M$: TY 
5s Him oft the Ring beheld with weeping "BY 
"Stretch'd on the Ground, reluctant yield the Prize. 
| Then 
V. 50. Fierce Grettonius to ſubmit ;] Gretton, the moſt 


famous Athleta in his we over "whom our Hero obtain'd | 
his maiden Prize. e497 


oF. 53. Allenius i, E ] Vul arly 3 by the plebeian 
Name of Pipes, which a learned Critic will have, to be de- 
rived from the Art and Myſtery of Pipe-making, in which 
it is affirm'T this Hero was an Adept. As be was 
the Delicium -pupnacis generis, our Author, with marvellous 
Judgment, repreſents the Ring weeping at his Defeat. 


* 54. Whe/e Blows like Hail, Kc. ] Virgil, 14 * 
. mul'a grandine nimbi 


Culminibus Crepitant — 


39 
Then fell the Stuain, with whom none cer could 
| Us bei Las eee £259 auraqe 0 
Where Harrow's Steeple darts into the Sky. 
Next the bold Youth a bleeding Victim lay, 
60 Whoſe waving Curls the Barber's Art diſplay. - 
Vou too this Arm's. temendous Proweſs know; 


' | Raſh Man, to make this Arm again thy Foe'Y 


This ſaid the Heroes for the Fight prepare, 
Brace their big Limbs, and brawny Bodies bare. 
65 The fturdy Sinews all aghaſt behold, 
And ample Shoulders of atlean Mould; 
Like Titan's Offspring, who *gainſt Heav'n ſtrove, 
So each, tho mortal, ſeem'd a Match for Joue. 


Now 


V. 57. Then fell the Swain, ] Feoffery Birch, who, in ſeve- 
ral Encounters, ſerv'd only to augment the Number of our 
Hero's Triumphs. 


V. 59. Next the bold "Youth) As this Champion is fill 
living, and even diſputes the Palm of Manhood with our 
Hero himſelf, I ſhall leave him to be the Subject of Immor- 
tality in ſome future Gymnaſſ ad, ſhould the Superiority of 
his Proweſs ever juſtify his Title to the Corona Pugnea. 


PF. 63. This ſaid, &c.] Virgil. 
Heac fatus, duplicem ex Humeris rejecit Amictum; 


| — t magnos Membroram Artus, magna ofſa lacertſſus 
2 - A xuit, : 


[40] 

No round the Ring a filent Horror reigns, . 
70 e each Tongue, and bloodleſs all their 

Veins. 

| When lo! the Guede g give the dreadful Sign, 
And Hand in Hand in friendly Token join; 
Thoſe iron Hands, which ſoon upon the Foe, 
With Giant Force muſt deal the deathful Blow. 


„ * 
n 8 


T H E 


carried off by his Friends; Broughton claims the 
Prize, and tukes his final Laave of vhe "Stage: 
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E 


N err in the Center now they fix 
in Form, 

| * meeting Eye, and Arm oppos'd 
to Arm ; 

With — 41 in 2 * now 


1 . 5 


And cautious meditate th' im "i Stroke, 


5 Th impatient Vouth, inſpir'd by Hopes of Fame, 
Firſt ſped his Arm, unfaithſul to its mm 


The wary Warrior, watchful of his Foe, -- 
Bends back, 3 


With 
. 3 s Nr Foe, 
Dead back, and ſcapes the Death-defigning Blew; J 
illi Mum wenientem a vertice velax 


— celerigus elapſus corpore cæſi. 


* * — 5 


43 

With erring Glance it ſounded by his Ear, | 

10 And whizzing, ſpent its idle Force in Air, 
Then quick adyancing on the unguarded Head, 
A dreadful Show'r of Thunderbolts he ſhed; 
As when a Whirlwind from ſome Cavern broke, 
With furious Blaſts, aſſaults the Monarch Oak, 

15 This Way and that its lofty Top it bends, _ 
And the fierce Storm the crackling Branches rends, 


So wav'd the Head, and now to left” and right, 
n flies, and craſh d beneath the Weight | 


| Like the young Lion wounded 6 a Dart, 
20 Whoſe Fury kindles at the galling Smart; 
The Hero rouzes with redoubled Rage, : 
> les on his Foe, and foams upon the Stage. 
G 2 Now 


7. 10. its idle” Force in Air,] Iden 
vires in ventum effudit— 


. Like the Lion] It may be obſerv'd, that our 

| Ana has treated the Reader but with one Simile through- 
out the two foregoing Books, but in order to make him ample 

Amends, has given Fog no leſs than fix in this. Doubtleſs 

this was jn Imitation of Homer, and artfully intended to 

heighten the Dignity of the main Action, as well as our 

Admiration, towards the Concluſion of his Work. 


Finis n * 
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Now grapling, both in cloſe Contention join, 

Legs lock in Legs, and Arms i in Arms entwine z 

235 They ſweat, they heave, each ais Nerve the 
XY « ; -ſtrain, - of 

| Both fix d as Oake, their burdy - ſultan 


Atgeneth the Chief his wily Art diſplay'd, - 
Poi d on his Hig the hapleſs Youth he A 7 


oP 1 ** 


oft in n A his -quiv'ring Limbs he throw | 
4 Then on the Ground fawn defira. the pon 
„ he end. | 2 
So ſome vaſt Ruin on a Mountain 8 — 
Which tott xing hangs, and dreadful nods below, 
When the fierce Tempeſt the Foundation rends, 
Whirt d thro' the Air with hoerid n deſcends. 


5 5 Bold _ 3 up the —. an. 
Fiercer his Boſom for the Combat glows ; | 
Shame ſtung his manly Heart, and fiery Rage 
New ſteel each e redoubl'd War to wage. 

| | Swift 


„. 24. Arms in Arms enturine;] Virgil. 
5 Immiſcentgut mana: mantbas, Ferran. laceſſunt. 


J. 35. Bald and undaunted, &c.] Vril. 
At non tardatus Caſu, neque territus Heros, 


Acrior ad pugnam redit, & Vim ſuſcitat Tra, 
Tum Pudor incendit Vir —ü('—»q - ne 


„ 
Swift to revenge the dire Diſgrace he flies, 2 
40 Again ſuſpended on the Hip he lis: 2 
Daſh'd on the Ground, again had fatal fell,  - 
Haply the Barrier caught his flying Heel 


There faſt it hung, th? impriſon'd Head gave Way, 


And the ſtrong Arm defrauded of its Preng. 
45 Vain ftrove the Chief to whirl the Mountain o'er; 
Around the Ring loud Peals of Thunder riſe, 
And Shouts exultant eccho to the Skies. 
tho! bits een e 
V. 42. Haply the Barriur, &c.] Our Author, like Homer 
himſelf, is no leſs tobe admir'd in the Character of an Hi- 
ſtorian than in that of a Poet; we ſee him here faithfully re- 
citing the moſt minute Incidents of the Battle, and inform- 
ing us, that the youthful Hero being on the Lock, muſt 
again inevitably have come to the Ground, had not his Heel 
catch'd the Bar, and that his Antagoniſt, by the Violence of 
his training, ſlipt his Arm over his Head, and by that 
Means receiv” do Fall he intended the Enemy. I 
thought it incumbent on me as a Commentator to ſay thus 
much, to illuſtrate the Meaning of our Author, which 


might ſeem a little obſcure to thoſe who are unacquainted 
with Conflits of this Kind. „ | ; 


F. 48. cds to ev A &c.] Vigil. 
5 Ir Clamor 4 — 


The learned Reader will perceive our Author's frequent 
Alluſions to Virgil, and whether he intended them as Tran- 
fations or Imitations of the Roman Poet, muſt give us * 

t at 


[46] | 
Uplifted now inanimate he ſeems, 
50 Forth from his Noſtrils guſh' the purple Streams; 
Gaſping ſor Breath, and impotent of Hand, 
The Youth beheld his Rival ſtagg'ring ſtand. 
But he, alas! had felt th* unnerving Blow, 
And gaz'd unable to aſſault the Foe. 


38 As when two Monarchs of the brindl'd Breed | 
Diſpute the proud Dominion of the Mead, 
They fight, they foam, then weary d in the Fray, 
Aloof retreat, and low ring ſtand at Bay. 
So ſtood the Heroes, and indignant glar'd, 


60 While grim with Blood, . rucſul. Fronts were 
ſmear' d; b'1 
Till with returning Strength new „Rage returns, 
Again their Arms are ſteebd, again each Boſom 
Inceſſant now their hollow Sides they pound, 
Loud on each Breaſt the bounding Bangs reſound; 
65 Their 


but as in our modern Productions, we find Imitation are 
generally nothing more than bad Tranſlations, and Tranſlations 
nothing more than bad Imitation; it would equally I 2 
poſe ſatisfy the Gall of the Critic, * theſe enlucki 
all within either Deſcription. 


. 63. Tnceſſant now, &c.] Virgil. | | 
3. eff ] Pirgih Mole 


. 47 ] 

65 Their flying, Fiſts around the Temples glow, /- 
And the Jaws crackle with the maſly Blow. 
The raging Combat ev'ry Eye appalls, 

Strokes following Strokes, and Falls ſucceed ing Falls. 
Now droop'd the Youth, yet urging all his Might, 


70 With feeble Arm fill vindicates the Fight. 


Till on the Part where heay'd the panting Breath, 
Down dropt the Hero, welt'ring in his Gore, 
And his ftretch'd Limbs lay qui ꝰring on che Floor, 
75 So when a Faulcon ſæims the airy Way, : 
Stoops from the Clouds, and pouhces on his Prey; 
. Daſh'd. on the Earth the feather'd Victim lies, 


„ 


Expands its feeble wings, and, flutt ring, dies. 
His faithful Friends their dying Hero eat d, 
80 Ofer his broad Shoulders dangling hung his Head; 


Malta Viri nequicquam inter Se vulnere jatant : 
Multa cawo lateri ingiminant & pectore waſtos 
Dant fonitus, erratque aures & tempora circum 
Crebra manus: duro.crepitant ſub vulnere Male. 
Q3Þ> Nats Bo 1 
F. 79. His faithful Friendi} Virgil.” 

Aft illum fidi AEquales, genua ægra trabentem, 
J atantemque utrogus caput, 'cra/ſumgue cruorem 
Ore pr gn „ miſflo/que ie ſanguine dentes, 

4 na“. — 


— 


bein 


Dragging its Limbs, they bear the Body forth, 
Maſt'd Teeth and clotted ny from 


& ® 1 , 


his Mouth. | 2 1 3 


Thus then the — cieleſtial Pow'r | ! 
- Who gave this Arm to boaſt one Triumph more. 
'85-Now grey in Glory, let my Labours ceaſe, 
My blood-ftain'd Laurel wed the Branch of Peace; 
 Lur'd by the Luſtre of the golden Prize, 
No more in Combat this proud Creſt ä 
To future Heroes future Deeds belong, 
99. Be mine the Theme of ſome immortal Song. 


05 Tun faid—he bid the Prize, while ju 


the Ring, 
High ha Apple on  Accamation's Wing. 


7. 88. He Gore is Combat, ke.) - i 
„ . Victor W . repens... 
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On H E Tui "ol Gevrat ad his Place, 
T # As, wiſely, foreſeeing approaching Diſgrace; 
u. ke of Or to. croſs his . . and ſo raiſe 
ben his Brother, © 10 1 3 10 
In Fee with the B-oomds or for ſome Conlon other; 
Oblig'd from his Poſt to advance or retreat, 

He chus'd Cen the laſt, for merely the State 
And Parade of Appearance, in ſpeaking the Second; 
In his Cap a mere Feather, as moſt People reckon d. 
Thus a Captain of Horſe his Commiſſion gives up; 
To be only the Dexter-Hand Man of the Troop. + 


Lo, the Preſident ſate! the Son of Good-Luck, 
Whom Fortune wrapt early up cloſe-in her Smock. 
"2 | "i 


[52] 


A Noſegay, compos d of the Flow'rs of the Fields, 

And eke of the Gardens, he daintily wields : 

Whilſt one of his Lilly-white Hands he employs | 

To play with his Noftrils this fineſt of Toys, 

His Brains to regale, and his Judgment reſtore ; | 

With the other he ſtroaks down his Wig all before: 

So handſome he look'd, thus equipt, on the Bench, 

You'd have ſwore twas Lord Fanny, or ſome pretty 

He open'd the Cauſe why they met, with a Voice 

So wond'rouſly ſweet and peculiarly choice, 

That, charming himſelf, he quite charm'd all the Bar; 

The Croud will admire what's above them, and flare, 

The Congt d alire for the Purpoſe he read, | 

But the D-v-l a Word of mock Prayers was ſaid, 

INIT I eee 
Biſhop; : - --/- 

But each was permitted to ſet his own Win- up; 

For the Man, he declar d, whoſe Pretenſions were beſt, 

Shou d enjoy the Inguiſor s Office and Veſt; 

And, not to diſcourage th Unlearn'd or the Dunce, 

He faid he'd been honaur d himſelf with them once. 


Ina Grand indiſtin each Candidate-Brawler, 


From the Zenith of N., to the Nadir of l. -A -r, 
Made 


K 


. C58] 

Made out his Pretenſions ; Quo! the ll hear wy 
Claim, ‚ 

Tho? | know not mach Layer Tow how e ge; 
In the Year One-and-Twenty I fet up a Bubble, 1 
Which tho' it had like to have coſt me ſome Trouble, 
Yet hawe'er, with good Cunning I clearly got off, 
By the Help of the Statute, and now I ſtand Buff. 
To ſhew you, however, I am not a Novice. 
And the Bent of my Genius falis in with — 
I battled Sir Z{—mphrey, and got him indicted, 
And then to the Fleet as a Pris'ner committed. 
« Who's that? quo my Lord, I ne'er ſaw him before,” 
. 
Cho—s Lr his Name, the Regiſter ſaid, - 
A Great Mine-Advenirer, in Copper and Lead) 
© Tho! all you've advane'd, Sir, perhaps may ws 
Vet they are not the Qualifications will do; 
It becomes ill a Counſel to make Aﬀdavits  -- 
With a Gon and eee, 
6 — AI INRA 
© An Ag is no Lion for wearing his Skin. 
© Beſides, you're miſtaken, I doubt, in the Bar, - | 
Where you Father ſtood Trial, you're fitter by far.” 


Plat L guild any Sev, my Lark, been Lanny 
Above all N 5 Men much the beſt Drum; 


I cap 


A2 — Aw ˙ Ä 


[54] 


| Lean talk, croſs-examine, and bluſter and rattle, 
Confound and clear up, and Tittle and Tatile: 


A very good Lawyer, as Lawyers now go, 

Tm ſure this great Office on me you'll beſtow. 

Fm ſure you're miſtaken, his Lordſhip reply'd, 
© find you're no Conj' rer, nor Prophet beſide. 

© Think you ev'ry conceited, pragmatical Fellow 
© Is to make his Pretenſions, becauſe he can bellow ? 


= Whoſe Sire was a Seer, and a Saint full of Grace, 


Might, methinks, have foreſeen and foreſtall'd this 
- © Diſgrace.” 


Th Ch—te and L-ke' R-b:-ſ-n enter'd the Lift, 


An adventurous Pair, as true as cer piſt ! 
Eury lus and Niſus t each other ne'er were, 


Nor Orgftes and Pylades, truly fo dear. 


Quo Ch—te, tho' I might to this Office pretend, 
Yet I'd rather your Lordſhip would give it my Friend ; 
He and I ſtood for Members, when Caſh we had none, 
And both our Eſtates ſcarce ſufficient for one. oo" 
The Man has ſome Merit, tho' few. can believe it, 
Look thro a Microſcope, then you'll perceive it. 
Not' fo, cries the gen'rous L- ie, ſtanding out, 


Have Regard, I beſeech you, to Merit and Ch--te ; 


Well vers'd in the Law Books, and, tho he can't cite 


n 1 


L 551 


A Caſe at a Pinch, he can make one out- right. 
I own, it is true, at the very ſame Rate 
I ſet up for Member without an Eſtate; 

Without Law I might aſk, what by Merit is Frank's. 


Give it him, my good Lord, you'll have Ren 
Thanks. 

© It is, quo the Preſident, Pity, I ſwear, n 1 A 
© That I cannot oblige now ſo peerleſs a Pair, 
© Whole gen'rous Contention to favour each other, 1 
Proves giving to one, wou'd be giving his Brother. 
© But to the Regret of you both, and to all 2 8 

Who know of your Merit in Ln H-ll, 

© You muſt deprecate firſt the ĩraſcible Wrath 


Of that ſteady great Patriot, my 0 2858 of Bl. 


A Bent in Privince; wo unt die, 7 1884 
Me your Lordſhip, quo he, does certainly know- well. 
If a Gentleman born, and Deſcent of high Blood. 
And Knowledge of Law, which I think eee 
If oft being mention'd in all the News ng 
Atev'ry Promotion, as one of the Gapers, - 
Can intitle a Man to the Place in Diſpute, |. 
I preſume that with Juſtice I can't be leſt out. 
* Your Gentility, Blood, (ys my Lord) nor your Skill, 


Nor „ the Luft of your Will, 
H 1 


18. 


0 I call aot in Doubt, but I pray you go Home, | 
2 nn. as your Hour is not come.” 


Then P dood up with his long rucful Face, 
| And was like to have cry'd, when he aſk'd for the 


Place. 


A puritan Saint, in 1 he em d 

Whilft Grace and the Goſpel all over him gleam'd ! 
It is now, I believe, near a dozen Years fince 
(Quo he) I firſt ferv'd, as a L-wy-r, the Pr—ce. 
In this Quality ſtill I am left and forgot,” | 
To ftick like a Poſt at a Corner, and rot; 
| Too long have I watch'd at Bethe/da's old Pool, 
Whilft others get in, and at once are made whole. 
The Cloak and the Band, it is very well known, 
. I've, like R., declin'd for the Sake of this Gown: 
But he's been above me preferr'd long ago, 
And een my Collegue, Goody - too, 
Aud five or fix more; but what moſtly I grudge, 
Is that the contemptible {=——1——ys a J-c;_ 
\ Beſides. the Dunce P r, at laft made Chommmmes 
- * 3, i | 4 

Your Fav'rite, my Lord; indeed a moſt rare one! 
A Name once deteſled in the Eye of the Law, 


But your Lordfhip is grateful-=—ago more Hem 
„ The 


[7] 
The Scripture The NOPE. decfates of « our 
„ | 

(His Lordſhip, confoundedly nettled, ehe) 
That an Afs ſpoke aloud in articulate Voice: 
Wou d you preach bus, or pray! ? you've made 4 wrong 

Choice, = 
© This unfighteous Profeſſion Id have you forego, age 
And preach in the Cloak, Lamentations and Woe; 
Or th” Obedience of Wives to their Hufbands always, 
On Pain of ing Horſewhipp'd, and aud reitheut Aach. | 


| 
If that be the Caſe, cries out an my 1 

T bumbly beſeech you ta ſpare me a Word, * 

As ſolemn grave Looks, and a queer Kind of Face, © 

And a cold holy Tone, are unlikely to pas, 

How the Devil can I ever hope to ſucceed? |, 

© You deſcribe yourſelf well, Mr. Ow-n indeed: 

© But be pleas d to obſerve (my Lord Preſident cent dee 

c We count on a Head, not a Face or a Look. 

And as to a Head for the Law, your Pretence 

© Indeed i is but little, as little's your Senſe 3 Tix 

© You'd better continue at th' Head of your! 1 

ones; 


* You've enough for an Elder a Any Prob. 
3 | S 


- 


— 


; Altho' we're the Founders of every Cauſe, 


[ 


1581 


Bold, ſelf-ſufficient, and puff d to the Height 
Of proud Affectation and aukward Conceit, 
Uproſe Mr. Fra, Eighteen gainſt a Dozen 


Tul wager, quo he, that I'm the Man choſen : 


For as to my Head, all my Brethren well know, 
Tis brimful of Law and of Arguments too; 
In Witneſs wheresf, Lo! the Pleadings I give, 


They'll ſtand whilſt old Law and good Argument live; 


The like were ne'er heard ſince the Days of old Holt. 


© Soon ſhot, ſays the Provetb, is ſomebody's Bolt 


(Quo the Preſident gravely, by Way of Reply) | 
© There's a Dearth. of good L-wy-rs no Man can deny, 
When F—d's Affectations are taken for Law; 
Fre you boaſt of your Pleadings, pray firſt learn to 
* draw,” 


Now that Drawing you mention , with humble Sub- 


fi, Sm 
Bellows He-, aloud, Tis my piteous Condition: 


For many long Years have I drudg'd in that Way, 
Where great is the Labour, but little the Pay : 


Unthank'd by our Clients, and never encourag'd, 

By our Brethren well-laſh'd, and by Courts &er diſ- 
parag'd ; 

On all Sides ill-us'd, never gaining A pplauſe, 


"Th 


[59] 

To reward then my Til, and to eaſe my hard Cafe, 
It wou'd be moſt kind if you'd give me the Place. 
© All this, my Lord anſwer'd, I doubt, is too true, 
© But the Place I'm afraid, is too ard'ous for you. 
© A Draughtſman is uſeful T needs muſt allow), 
© And perhaps may have rational Faculties too: 
© *T would be acting a Farce quite out of the Way, 
© T” equip with a Saddle an Horſe for the Dray | 

Next J/—br—m attempted, but cou'd not apply, 5 
As if he conceiy'd the Promotion too high 3 | 
Of Succeſs very diffident, fain had withdrawn, 
'Till his Lordſhip, t' encourage him, bid him go on. 
Such Parts, ſuch Endowments, and Skill in the Laws, 
As, my Lord, I'm poſſeſs'd of, ſcarce merit Applauſe : 
But if this high Office ſhou'd fall to my Share, 
My Defect in the Laws I'Il ſupply by my Care. 
Sir, anſwer'd Lord Preſident, as to your Merit, 
© 'Tis too- well eſtabliſh'd and known, you ſhou d fear it; 
But there's an Objection, I own, of the oddeſt, 
© Which ſtands in your Way—you'rereally too modeſt. 
* It requires an Aſſurance, and one who can puſh-on, 
As witneſs the Wight who was laſt in Poſſeſſion.” 


Then Nh, fam'd Chief of the Gazetteer b 

Who writ with The, Cibber t amuſe Country Gud- 
geonsz | 

I 2 L 


161 
If Merit is meaſur d, quo th' Author by Brass, 
pray how, was your. Lordſhip prefer'd to the Place . 
But Gnee tis ſo uſeſul, it ſerves my Deſi gn, 
Lo! Te given an Inſtance the Prize muſt be mine. 
6 * Your Claim in that Point, * my bard, [ 1 
cen; 01 25 
8 For-ſure-in Gant you're firſt of the Get: 
© It wou'd be a Miracle: ſThou'd you fucceed,, ' - * 
© As even your good Client Ai. might heed ; 
But the Gown and the Band no more make the Law- 
5 er, "FR, 


As « I've hinted, before, than the Buſkin the Player, 12 


T Very! right, quo Tom B—tle, no more than an Ape 
Can make out a J—ee, for the Furr and the Cap. 
| Some very odd Tricks, very lately, were play d, 
= J can't yet forget the laſt Chief that was made: 
That with my C178 Place, were, forlooth | p 3 
| For me deem'd too much, tho too little i in Truth. 
And as to the Prize | in Contention, dye fee, © 
The Refs igner has made it unworthy of me; 
| a Tis the Poſt that wants Me, not 1 want the „ 
= By your under-hand Dealings Tm B—l you've loſt: 
1 Beſides who cer has it mult act by Directions, 
Like Lc re, I ſcorn to be curb'd in my Actigns. 
Here 


— * 1 


671 


Here happen'd a Pauſe, then a Murmur-enſu' 4 
His Lordſhip look veil d, like the Sun in a . b 
When Silence was broke by good Co-ne-Hor Lined, 
K—gs C— Jam, and of Merit not void, ; 

I ſtand as it were, next Gare in my Title 
Beſides my Pretenſions by Blood's not a little: 
From the brave antient Britans my Lineage is ſprung, 
The Roll of my Pedigree's fifty Vards long! 
The firſt of my Anceſtors held this ſame Place, 


In the Reign of King Lucius, the firſt King « of Grace, 5 
Not Merit of Anceſtry here will ſulkce, 2 
* Quo my Lord, nor the Length of your Roll or Devicez | 
« Tho! oft in the Papers Preferment you get, EL 

His Majeſty ins has heard of you yet. 10 


His Claim, as firſt Oars, . Aatly deny'd, 
And ſaid, when he'd clear d up the Caſe, on that Side, 
Tho' perhaps as to Law he may carry the Bell, 

In Equity I, my Lord, ſurely excel. BOY ls 
'Tis khown we ve had Ox x in this Office before, | 
Who ne'er read a Book of the C-mm-n Law oer; 
And tho” at the Head of a, Cut none look'd bigger, 
As Angu 'ſeter only, he made a queer Fi igvre „% 011 
Nay, an old Law Record in Court-hand | cou'd not read, 
(Peace and Reſt to his Soul, for now he is dead) 


And 


- 


1 I 
* 


Da * 
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And therefore he'd often been put to a Stand, 
Had F—-z—+-r—y drudg'd not, and lent him a Hand. 
There's a Precedent now —Quo my Lord, Mr. Bx, 
Speak well of the Dead, is a Proverb well known. 
One Swallow a Summer, 'tis ſaid, never makes, 
© So one ſingle Caſe, howe'er pat, feldom takes. 
© Think well how you ſtand, you're a Fav'rite with All 
The PraQticers here, both the Great and the Small: 
©. You did them much Service, you ſtood in the Gap, 
| © They only by you Tranſportation eſcape 3 
© Whilſt all the Law-Members had dropt them but you, 


© They've been grateful, and brought you to Practice, 
© 'tis true, 


And flill will do more; 3 remain — you 1 are, 
« Your Gains will be greater, and leſſer your Care.“ 


In the Front of the Crowd then | appear'd Mr, 
To this Office, quo he, my Pretences are ſundry; | 
 Imprimis my Merit, e' en great as F attrak 
His M—j—y's Notice, ſo nice and exact, £ 225 
As lately to call me th Inſide of the Bar, x 


From nal the Rear: guard; poor Souls ! how they 
6 | rare! 


| Which 


[ 63 ] 
Which is plain that he meant me ſome further Preſer- 


ment, | * 
More worthy my Learning, my Parts and Diſcernment, 
More Claims I might urge, but this, I inſiſt on, 


Is ſufficient to merit the Office in Queſtion. ks 
Then the Preſident thus, You're too full of Surmiſes, 


© The Man who is iff, like an Oak, ſeldom riſes, 
© As witneſs T—m B—— tle; but he who can bend, 
© Like a Reed, or T—m P——r, ne'er wants a good 
Friend, | 
7 To rife you muſt fall, tis the Way thro' the Doors 
Now a- days of Perferment, to creep on all Fours. 


Up K —1—9 ſtarts with an horrible Stare / 
Behold, my good Lord, your old Friend at the Bar, 
Or rather old Foe, for Foes we have been, 
As Treaſon fell out, and poor Traitors fell in. 
Strong Oppoſites e' er, and not once of a Side, 
Attornies will always great Counſel divide. of 
You for Perſecutions, I always again/t, 

How oft with a Joke gainſt your Law have fenc'd ?” 

How oft in your Pleadings I've pick'd out a Hole, 

Thro' which from your Pounces my Culprit I've ſtole? 
Ive 


[ 64 ] 
Tre puzzP'd againft you now Eight Years or Nine, g 
You, my Lord, for your K—g, I A——1 for mine. 
But what is all this? Now your Lordſhip will ſay, 
To get at the Office this is not the Way. 
I own it is not, ſo I make no Requeſt 
For myſelf, ſtill firm to my Party and Teſt: 
But if tis your Pleaſure to give it my Son, 


He ſhall take off his Coif t accept of the Boon; 5 | 


That Coif I, refuſing, transferr'd upon him, 
For who'd be a S—rg—nt where P. was Prime? 


That my Son is a-L—wy—r no one can gainſay, 

As witneſs his getting off . te other Day. 
Quo* my Lord, My F riend 46—1, I needs muſt allow, | 
© You have puzzl'd me oft, as indeed you do now : 5 


Nay, have puzzPd yourſelf, the Court and the Laws 


. And chuckPd moft wittity over a Flaw : 
For your Noftrums, Enigma's, Commarums, and Puns 
Are above Comprehenſion, fave that of your Son's, 
© To fling off the Coif !—Oh fye ! my Friend 4—1, 

© *T would be acting the Part of the Cock in the Fable! 


So K and ſome People _ 


ol it; 
cus you doubt on't, when Ar and H—3—d enjoy 


it ? | 
- © 'Tho' 
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& 2 1 80 e bab not ee | 


on't) O00 wn Ih + 30 
8 good Dm N ® "make a bad 
ob IN 11 | £ Ew b 17715 su £ nat T 


"When ſtrait a weak Voice was heard,” "crying! out, | 
Like fome poor old” Wöchaffs bent bp, in « Biit. : 


All teck it — rant Hrs ON 2 4 0e , e, 
But who ſhou'd it be, but m my g good Mage! W; 


1 1010 0 * Gl 16371 gt-SÞ0i * 
Here I have | cen ating, gu Fn near an Hour, 
was 03, — 21 of 3 $1 
To put my Demand i in, "but e cou u'd not before: 


Too modeſt, my Tord, in in e Cicud! Je been 16k, 


(But I hope not like . „Eni, to witz of che ben 
You know 1 my Abi a and | iy Pete 8} vert — N 


5 
ur 


„ ms 


E p—fs or. dlink Tea, as the e bg ns 


03 As Now yoo 


My Snuff-box has cer been in common, you. 
For your Lordſhip has frequently dipt in't ere we 
- Very right, old Acquaintange, and c Lacher eat 3 


3113 041 


8 Their Notice, i like Stump, You have uſefully ear 


© He opes their. Coach Doars, juff as you” do your B 5 
Like you he accoſts them, and Uke ou he talks: 
© I have heard your Friend Had fay i it Sten, and doe, 
8 So i C none, nor ſo uſeful, as you; | 

qt | K © Not 


— ”—_ _--  _ = e — — HY oO —— — — — 


| 
| 


| But | —{ ſearching his Packets V you know well my} 


| Son- and Heir Ye an Attorney, Son-in-Law to a 


20 ? 
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© Not your Modeſty makes you of th' Office fall hort, 
f * ot e are ee too 1mpudent for't.” 


Then a Buſtle enſu 'd, with a Call of my Lined; 


In the Midſt of the Crowd, pray hear R-b-n O—-d. 


The Crier.  cry'd Room for the Squire in the North, 
The Crowd made an Opening, and, lo! he comes 
With a wide-ſpreading, flat, orbicular Phiz, 

As large as the Moon in its Fulneſs of Size! 
And a Head of a wond'rous Protub'rance behind, 

By that Planet affected and th' Eafterly Wind. 
My — my Pretenſions, my — my Right to this Poſt, 
Is —(where the Dei i is my Speech ? )— by Gad it is loſt. 


Night, 


Knight; 5 N of 


; 'Tis hard, if, betwixt them, I ſhould not be fit. | 
= Not ſo hard, quo” the Preſident, neither, tis plain 


r On the Block that is knotty the Chizel's in vain, | 


And is't not by daily Experience found, _ 


6 s Twixt 2 nel Stools ſomething falls to the 


Ground; | 103 nn nrg | 
e From | 


a A 
ery 


2 4 
© From your old Brace of Fathers no Merit you draw, 
„ Tho' one was a kind of a Sage in the L-w; 


4 


© But to mention the other, indeed ! you ought not, 


© His Fur'ral Proceſſion will ne'er be forgot.” 


Next C—pb—1, approaching, put in for the Spoil; - 


From the Highlands deſcended, and th' Houſe of A—1l, 
To Parliament ſent in Purſuance of th' Union, 
To maintain 'gainſt Sir R-b-rt the Werte Opi- 


nion, 
My Poſt being vacant, I put in at once-for't, 


Tho' I'm really aſham'd to be under Dame P-foot;, 


As under the Pr—ce I now hold the ſame Thing, 

As, what I'm contending for, under the K—g, 

J think Tm intitled; my Right then pronounce, 
When to C—mpb—l-you give it, —— you give it no 

Dunce. 

To be ſkilFd in the Raman and old Scottiſh Laws, 


And of late in. the Engii/h, add Weight to my Cauſe. - 


© Notwithſtanding you look ſo wond'rouſly big, 


The Length of your Viſage and eke of. your Wig |. 
I I muſt own, quo Lord Preſident, to you ſincerely, - 


© The Preferment you bave is rather too early: 


KA And 


— — — —ü—ä— — — 


— — — - — 
— — + —— — — - 


——— ——̃ TT — 


. 


b And: therefore, until your Pretenſions are ſtronger, 
* You muſt drudge, wit your Partner, ſtill on ſome- 


fon Jet enge be * 10 21 einen on 29 3 

5 For Spite.:of your Knowledge," your — and 
Clan, 

„And your Seat in the . ee your are not the 

* Man. Wi ba 

hw Gin "who fn Guy this oy = 
Place, 

Roſe up, and put forward his Ebony F ace. * 


1 haue Reaſon, quo he, now to take it amis, 


That your. Lordſhip ha'n 't call d to me bog, befor. 


this, 1 
If the 0ld Civil WP on 5 I would build, 
Is in ſo much Neglect and Indifference held, 
Let your C-mm-n Law Dunces go on and apply! 
Quoting Chapter and Sect, inſipidly dry! 2 
A Student of moderate Parts and Diſcerniog, | 
With intenſe Application, may maſter ſuch Learning: 
But I, as a Genius, the Office demafd, | 
That Office my Qualifications command! F | 
£ Who contemns Cam. n Law, " Toy Longs there 


are few, 


+ But ſuch who are ignorant "of it, like you; ; 
Very 


11 


6 very little's the Uſe of your Law of the/Remhuy * 
« Save : Abroad, or in Scotland, or our Doge 
— 4, 

By haterer) Perſon dib Okee is fd, » 
In hs Law NY muſt be well wild: 


- ? ' 


Said Ham- Ln nettled, Be't fo them 17 Lord; 3 
But with me you muſt ſurely in one Thing accord? : 
The Man who preſides: in fair Equity's Seat, 
Unread in Law Civil, can ne'er be compleat: 

One only excepted, for all muſt concede, | 

He was born to preſide; ſo twas needleſs to read: | 
However, I ſtand for the Poſt, I muſt owns 
And inſiſt on the Precedent quite by 3. 


How now! quo” my Lord, may a n — 
chbarm me, 

I our Courts ben't as ful: of the Seo as the Amy. 
Erſt while here. they've lived contented 1 * Pen- 
, — 

© But now to Preferments they make their Pretenſions. 
This Set, by whoſe Votes poor Sir R down 
__- tumbld, 
1 N Perbaps may find Nen to * me likewiſe humbl'd, 
c Full 


1 
b 
i | 
| | 
- 
| ' 
[ 4 
| 
[ 
j 
4 
| 


EPI 
© Full of Virtue, forſooth!] they refuſe to be bought, 
Tho" erſt, they have ſold een their King for a 
Groat. 
«Fd now wit u. Ze of their cd who a 
8 Come to ie: the Sovereign _ we wou'd 
bet 1 


r e Fre 


© Tl never encourage this North Britiſb Breed, 


Nor: allow they ſhou'd here any Int'reſt purſue ; 
. © So, as yet, we have, Z-m-{t-n, nothing for you. 


44S * * „ „ „ „ „ #% 


„ e e 


And as to * "reſt of you, Gentlemen, here, 


You have nothing to hope for, or nothing to fear, 
As I ſee your Pretenſions can hardly run higher, 


Than a W e on or that of a 8 - 


| When 10 a loud Noiſe ! — Stand chr there — 
make Room 


For my L--d firſt Cam- — - Hoa, were! is 


come. 
The Preſident, ſtaring, look'd deyliſhly ſick, 
11 tho the new * play'd him a Trick, 


ITI 
And had put in C- mm- ſſ·n Gt B--i-1s Gr -t A: 
(Which, if they bad done; they had done very well) 
But ſeeing twas one, tho? not eaſily wrought on, 
In Bulk and in Strength, more a Nlval for Brung brot, 
(Yet with good uſeful Talents ſufficiently ſtor d, 
Tho' not proper, perhaps, for an Adm—ty Board; 
But Talents in Courts are ne'er miſapply'd) 
His Spirits recover, and Terrors ſubſide. 
With dignify'd Port he advanc'd thro' the Hurry, 
Before wav'd his Enſigns, behind him tripp'd i: 
So march'd thro' old Sherwoed, in Nottinghamſhire, 
Robin Hood in the Front, Little Fohn in the Rear. 
The Preſident met him, and crouch'd like a Spaniel, 
Pray, what is your Pleaſures 980 hepmy Lord DI? 
© Be pleag'd to command,” —d 0 encourage 
Yon brave bonny ScoT, my: Kinſnan, by Marriage; 
For th Inquiſitor's Po bes -ſet up by the Court, 
And is ready to fhew* he i qualify'd fort. 
© Then you'd have it be fo?” — Yes truly I'd fain. 
© T” oppoſe what you're bent on, I'm ſure is in vain, * 


Then M—y prepar'd with a fine Panegyrick 
In Praiſe of himſelf, would have ſpoke it like Garrick ; 
But the Preſident topping him, faid, © As in Truth, 
© Your Worth and your Praiſe is in ev'ry one's Mouth; 
| T 


rr 


721 
Tis needleſs to urge what's notoriouſly knownz 


Fhe Office, by Merit, is your's all muſt own, 


The Voice of the Publick approves of the Thing, 
4 Concurring with that of the Court ande the Kg. 
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; Sed quia mente 3 ab tata, 
Nil audire wvelim, nil diſcere, quad Jrogt cum, We 
Fidis fender medicis —— P non 


P 2 um * 4 
, 1 i Fl 1 * 
: 
1 
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— Us. A 


HE Reader will percerve, from two or three paſſages 
in the following E Piſile, that Part of it was written 


ſome time ſince, nor indeed would the whole of it have now 
been thought intereſting enough to the Public, to have paſſed 
6 the Prefs, had not the phyſical Perſecution, carried on againſt 
the Gentleman to whom it is addreſſed, provoked the Pub- 
lication. When a Body of Men, too proud to own their 
Errors, and to prudent to part with their Fees, ſhall 
6 with their Legion of Underſtrappers) enter into 4 Con- 
Jprracy againſt a Brother-Pratittioner, only for honeſtly en- 
deavouring to moderate the one, and rectify the other ; 
fuch a Body, our Author apprehends, becomes a juſtifiable 
Object of Satire 3 and only wiſhes his Pen had, on this 
3 Occafion, a like Efficacy with theirs, — 


Fae 


RENNEN EK &. & & & 


SO ned? 5 oP. . 


Eee eee eee 
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H V, do you aſk? © that in this courtly 
« Dance 

« Of In and Out; it ne'er was yet my 
Chance, £ 

« To baft beneath a Stateſman's foft'ring Smile, 

« And ſhare 1 the Plunder of the public Spoil.” 


Eier wants my Table, the Health-chearing Meal, 
With ROY Mutton crcwa'd, or Effex Veal? © 
75 L 2 | | Smokes 


1 


[36] 


Smokes not from Zincoln-meads the ſtately Loin, 


Or rofy Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? 

F rom Dorkit's Roofts, the feather'd Victims bleed; 
And Thames Aill wafts me Ocean's ſcaly Breed. 
Tho' Gallia's Vines, their coſtly Juice deny, 

Still Tajo's Banks, the jocund Glaſs ſupply, 

Still diſtant Worlds nectareous Treaſures roll, 
And Gither Jallia ſparkles in my Bowl; 

Or Devor's Boughs, or Dor/zt's bearded Fields, 


| To Britain's Arms, a Britiſh Beverage yields, 


Rich in theſe Gifts, why ſhould I wiſh for more? 
Why barter Conſcience, for ſuperfluous Store ? 
Or haunt the Eevee of a Purſe-proud Peer 


To rob poor F—d—g of the curule Chair *. 


Let the lean Bard, whoſe Belly, void of Bread, 
Puffs 1 Vapours to his Head, 2 * 


* It ” reported, that during the Time Mr. 4idi/on was Se- 
cretary of State, when his old Friend and Ally 4mbroſe Phil. 
lips app! 'd to him for ſome Preferment, the Great Man 
very coolly anſwer'd, that,“ He thought he had already 
provided for him, by making him Juſtice for W:fminfler .” 
To which the Bard, With ſore Indignation, reply d, Tho' 
Poetry was a Trade he could not live by, yet he ſcorn'd to 
owe his SuVfiſtance to another, which he ought not to live 
= However great Men in our Days may practice the 
's Prudence, certain it is, the Perſon here pointed at 


was very far from making a Precedent of his Brother Poert's 
Principles. 
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In Birth-day Odes, his flimſy Fuſtian vent, 

And torture Truth into a Compliment ; 

Wear out the Knocker of a Great Man's Door; - "ug 
Be Pimp and Poet, furniſh Rhime or Whore 3 | © ++ 
Or fetch and carry, for ſome fooliſh Lord, 

To ſneak a fitting Footman at his Board. | 
If ſuch the Arts that captivate the Great, 6 
Be your's, ye Bards ! the Sun- ſhine of a State; 

For Place or Penſion proſtitute each Line, 

Make Gods of Kings, and Minifters divine: 

- Swear St. John's felf could neither read nor write, 
And * * + out-bravoes Mars in Fight; 

Call D* * Patriot, & illes 4 a legal Tool, 

| Horace j a Wit, and Dadington a Fool. 

Such be your venal Taſk; while bleſt with Eaſe, 


Tis mine, to ſeribble when, and what J pleaſe. 
3 Hold! 


It is WOT our maden Campaigns cannot fall * 
of furniſhing the Reader with a proper Supply for this 
Paſſage. 

I Loap Hicu ee Witizs—a Title by which, 
this excellent Chief Magiſtrate is often diſtinguiſh'd among 
our Marine, for his ſpirited Vindication of the Supremacy 
of the CIVIL FLAG; and m the martial * of 
ſome late naval Tribunall. 1 


A certain Modern of r is -whoſeſole Proteniſion < 
to this Character (except a little arch Buffoonery) conſiſts 
in a as d poetical Negligence of his Perſon, 


* 


- 
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« Hold! what you pleaſe ? (Sir D cries) * 
| cc Friend, 

« Say ? muſt my Labours never, never end; | 
* Still doom'd *gainſt wicked Wit, my Pen to . g 
Correct each Bard, by critic Rules of Law; 
4 Twixt Guilt and Shame the legal Buckler piace, 
&* And guard each courtly Culprit from Diſgrace! - 
Hard Taſk ! ſhovld ſhould future Jurymen inherit 
« The City-Twelve's ſelf-judging Britiſb ſpirit “. 


While You, my Trompson ! Spite of Weine 
ſave, 


Mark ! how the College peoples every Grave : 
Seel! d transfer Eftates, from Sire to Son, 
And * bar Succeſſion to a Throne ; | 


* Allnding to the conſtitutional Verdict given on the 
Trial of WiLL1am Owen, for publiſhing The Caſe 15 the 
Arabi. Alexander Murray, E: ; 


This Line furniſhes a melancholy Memento of the moſt 
fatal Cataſtrophe that perhaps ever befel this Nation. Among 
. the various tributary Verſes which flowed on that Occaſion, 
our Author wrote the following ; and which he here _ 
the eke to inſert, being willi ing to ſeize every Op 
his Senſe of our public Loſs, in the — 

ar PATRIOT-PRINCE. 


„ 


1 

See ! $*:0 ſcarce leave the Paſſing - bell a Fee, 

And N*# ſet the captive Huſband fre; D 
Tho? widow'd Julia giggles in her Weed, | 
Yet who arraigns the Doctor for the Deed ? 

O'er Life and Death, all abſolute his Will, 

Right the Preſcription, whether cure or kill. 


Not ſo,—whoſe Practice is the Mind's Diſeaſe, 
His Potion muſt not only cure, but pleaſe ; 
Apply the Cauſtic to the callous Heart, 
Undone's the Doctor, if the Patient ſmart ; 
Superior Powers his mental Bill controul, 
And Law corrects the Phyſic of the Soul &. | 


Shall 


When Jove late revolving the State of Mankind, 

"Mong Britons, no Traces of Virtue could find, 

O'er the Hand, indignant, He flretch'd forth his Rod, 
- Earth trembled, and Ocean acknowledg'd the Gop . 

Still provok'd by our Crimes, Heaven's Vengeance to ſbow, 
Ammon graſping his Bolts, aim'd at Britain the Blow; 
But paufing more dreadful, bis Wrath to evince, 
Threw the Thunder afide, and ſent Fate for the Pr1ncs. 


* + Alluding to the preceding Earthquakes, 


A like Correction, with regard to the Phyſic of the 
Body, might prove no bad Security for the Life and Proper- 
ty of the Patient, as the Faculty are at preſent accountable 

to no other Power but that of Heaven, for the Rectitude of 

their Condut,—And perhaps, no civilized Nation can = a 

- — 0 


- 
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Shall Galens Sons, with Privilege deſtroy, 
And I, not one ſound Alterative employ ? 
To drive the rank Diſtemper from within; 

Or is Man's Life leſs precious than his Sin? 
With palſy d Hand, ſhould Juſtice hold the Scale, 
And o'er a; Judge, Court-complaiſance prevail, 
Satire s ſtrong Doſe the Malady requires, ; 

I write—when lo! the Bench indignant fires ; 

Each hoary Head erects its Load of Hair, 

Their Furs all briftle, and their Eye- balls glare; 

In Rage they roar, With reverend Ermin ſport ! 

« Seize ! Seize him, Tipſtaff—— Tis babes 36 
of Court.“ 


Led by the Meteor of a Mitre's Ray, 
1 Sion's Sons, thro Paths unhallow'd, firay, 
For courtly Rites, neglect each rubric Rule, 


"Quit all the Saint, and 4ruckle all the Tool; 


| Their Maker only in the Monarch ſee, 
[. _'Norcer omit at BRUNSWICK" Name the Knee. a 
| . | To 


| * ſuch an Inſtance of phyſical Anarchy as _ ary 
e Surgeon is permitted to uſurp the Province the 1 
&cian, and the Apotheeary plumes bimſelf in the Perriwi 
and Plunder of both Proſeſſions. In a public- ſpi 
Endeavour to cure this Anarchy, and reſtore a proper Dif- 
? <iplize in Practioe, conſiſts a TroMes0N's — 
| Hic ills Lachryma nm | 
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To cure this loyal Lethargy of Grace, 

And rouze to Heaven again, its recreant Race, 

Say ! ſhould the Muſe, with one irreverend Line, 

Probe but the mortal Part of the Divine; | 

*Tis Blaſphemy, by every Prieſt decreed, 

No Benefit of Clergy, may I plead; 

When every Cannon * pointed at my Head, 
Alive, I'm cenſur'd, and Im damn'd, when dead. 


Lawyer and Prieſt, like Doctors, Aill agree, 
Tis theirs to give Advice, tis ours the Fee; 
To them alone, all earthly Rule is giv'n, 

+ Diploma'd from St. James's, and from Heat n. 


Yet, Ills there are, nor Bench, nor Pulpit ck 
In vain may Ryder charge, or Sherlock preach ; 
For Law too mighty and too proud for Grace, 
Lurk in the Star, or lord it in a Place; 
Brood in the ſacred Circle of a Crown, 
© While Faſhion wafts their Poiſon thro the Town; ; 


Hence, o'er each Village the Contagion wings, 


And Peaſants catch the Maladies of Kings. 
| M When 


* A certain Piece of ſpiritual Oatotace, which was for- 

N 7 off with great Execution by our Church- mili- 

ut at preſent no otherways terrible, than in its ful - 
— Exploſion. 


* 
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When purpled Vice ſhall humble Juſtice awe, 
And Faſhion make it current, ſpight of Law; 
What ſovereign Medicine can its Couiſe reclaim ? 
What? but the Poet's Panacea——Shame. 

Thus, Wit's great E/culapius * prevatl'd, 

And Satire triumph'd, where the Faſces fail'd. 

No Conſul's Wreath, could lurking Folly hide, 

No yeſtal Looks, 'ſecure the guilty Bride; Fil. 
The poignant Verſe, pierc'd thro* each fair Diſguiſe, 
And made Rome's Matrons modeſt, Stateſmen wile. 


Search all your Statutes, Serjeant ! where's the Balm, 
Can cure the Itching of a Courtier's Palm? 

Where, the chaſt Cannon, Say ! thou hallow'd Sage, 
The Virgin's glowing wiſhes can aſſwage ? 

Let but the Star, his longing Lordſhip ſee, | 
What Power can ſet the Captive Conſcience ſree ? 
Hang but the ſparkling Pendant at her Ears, 
What trembling Maid, the gen'rous Lover fears ? 


Wen lawleſs Paſſion ſciz'd th imperial Dame, 


Brothels + were only found, to quench the Flame ; 
b | No 


; *% Horatius Flaccus. 
+ Intravit calidum yereti centone lupanar, Juv. 
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No Routs, ot Balls, the kind Coda gave, 

To loſe her Virtue, yet her Honour ſave. 

In Cupid's Rites, now ſo improv'd our Skill, 

Mode finds the Means, when Nature finds the Will. 
Each reverend Relict keeps a private Pack, 

And fturdy Stallion with Atlian Back; 

Where, Britih Dames to myſtic Nigg repair, | 
Nor fail to meet a lurking Clodra there; ü 
In amorous Stealths, defraud the public Stews, 
And rob the Drury Veſtal of her Dues. 
Who hapleſs mourns, her laſt, long-mortgag'd Gown, - - 
While Douglaſs damns the Drums of Lady B. 


By Names cceleſtial, mortal Females, call, | 
Angels they are, but Angels in their Fall. 
One royal Phenix & yet, redeems the Race, 

And i in B. ritain, Beauty oy. have Grace. 


Vain, ſhall the Muſe, the various ; Symptoms find, 


When every Doctor's of a different Mind. 
In * ®s Palm, be foul Corruption found, 


Each Court-empiric holds, his Grace is ſound ; 
:4.TM-a | In 


$ — of W=——;, 
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In Sackvill's + Breaſt, let publick Spirit reign, 


Blifters ! (they cry) the Cauſe is in his Brain; 
So, Talbots Want of Place, is Want of Senſe, 
And'Daſhwoed's * ſtubborn Virtue, downright Inſolence. 


When IIls, are thus, juſt what the Doctors pleaſe, 


And the Soul's Health, is held, the Mind's Diſeaſe; 


Not all thy Art, O Horace / had prevail'd, 
Here, all thy Roman Recipes 5 had fail'd. 


Had F ate to Flaccus, but our Days decreed, 
What Pollio would admire ? What Cæſar read? 
Great Marc's ſelf had dy'd an humble Swain, 
And Terence ſought a Lælius now in vain. 
Science no more employs the Courtier's Care, 
No Mzuſ#s Voice can charm N * * ®s Ear. 
The ſolid /e, aerial Verſe, outweighs, 


And wins all courtly Favour from the Bays ; 


Hence, flow alone, the Tacred Gifts of * * * * 5, 


| Staves, Truncheons, Feathers, Mitres, Stars, and | 


Suing | 
: | Hence 


+ See a Propoſal for a Militia publiſhed by Lord Md. 


aeſex. 
| * Sir Francis Daſpword, 
ts Satires, 
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Hence, Cradles, ſee! with liſping Stateſmen ſpawn, 
And Infant Limbs beſwaddl'd in the Lan; 
While honeſt Beyle, too impotent for Place, | 
Sets, in Meridian Glory of Diſgrace. | 
Nor all the Patriot Muſic of Malus, l 

Can charm a Court, like 8 ** , or like 8 
Bleſt Twins of State]! whom, Love and Pow'r con- 


| join, | a N * N ft 
Like Leda's Offspring, made by Fove divine; — 49 


Fix d, in Hibernia's Hemiſphere to rule, 
And ſhed your Influence, o'er each Knave and Fool f. 


WhilR, the ſad Summons of the Mortar's Knell, 
The rival Deeds, of each Diploma-tell;\.. . | 
And Death's increaſing Muſter - rolls declare, | 
That Health and Twomesow are no longer here. 

How ſhall the Muſe this Salutation ſend ? 


What Place enjoys thee ? or what happier Friend ? 
Say! 


+ As our Author lamented the Occaſion of theſe Lines, 
ſo no one more ſincerely rejoices to find, that the Beam of 
PuBLic Sp1R1T is likely to diſpel the Clouds, which had 
interpoſed between Loyalty and Patriotiſm. — A new poli- 
tical Sraa in our Days, and which ſome more Eaftern 
Maci would do well to follow. Wo 
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Say ! if in Bafthury* s | majeſtic wars, 

Or wrapt, in Aſhley's * amarantine Bowers, 

By Friendſhip favour'd, and unaw'd by State, 

You barter Science, with the Wiſe and Great ; 
Oer Pelban's Politics, in Jddgment ſit, 

Reform the Laws of Nations, or of Wit; 

With Attic Zeſt enrich the ſocial Bowl, | 
Crack Joke on Joke, and mingle Soul with Soul ; 

On Laughter's wanton Wing, now frolic ſ port, 
Nor envy Fox the Cloſet of a Court. 


Loſt, in this darling Luxury of Eaſe, © 
Alike regardleſs, both of Fame and Fees, 
Let Shaw (you cry) o'er Phyſic Sov reign reign, 
« Or W * boaſt, his Hecatombs of Slain. 
sc Be mine, to ſtay ſome Friend's departing Breath, 
cc And Chile's + may take the Drudgery of Death. 


3 t A Seat belonging to the Right Hon. George Dodington. 
251 Another belonging to Lord Moadlelex. | 


+ A Coffee-houſe noted for the Reſort "uf our modern 


Eſculapics, A they ply for thoſe Patients, the Apo- 
leaſed to conſign over to them; and where, 


thecary is 
another Read e to Phylic, (called the Undertakers) ne- 
ver fails to moy the Phyſical Levee, in order to receive 
the * News of their ons Endeavours. 


[9] 
Yet, Thoursox | ſay (whoſe Gift it is to fave, 
Make Sickneſs ſmile, and reſcue from the Grave 
Say, to what End this healing Power was meant. 
Nor hide the Talent, which by Heaven is lent, © 
Tho', Envy all her hifling Serpents raiſe, 
And join with harpy Fraud, to blaſt thy Bays ; 
Shall wan Diſeaſe in vain demand thy Skill ? 
While Health but waits the Summons of your Quill ? 
Shall Zeypr's Plague & the Virgin Cheek invade, - © © 
And Beauty's Wreck, not win Thee to its Aid; 
O! ſtretch a ſaving Hand, and let the Fair 
Owe all her future Triumphs to thy Care; 
Reſume the Pen] and be Thyſelf once more, 5 
What Radcliff, Friend, and Syd nham were before, 


Yet, when reviving Patients ſet you free, A 
Let, Vaughan | yield one ſocial Hour to me. 

Come! then, my Friend, if Friendſhip's Name can woo, 
Come ! bring me all I want, that all in Lou. 


* The Small- pox, ſaid to have firſt appeared at Alexan- 
dria, See the Doctor's Treatiſe on this Diſtemper. -; 


+ Owen Evan Vaughan, Eſq; of Bodidris Caſtle; a Gen- 
tleman, in whoſe Friendſhip, the Doctor and our Author 
more particularly pride themſelves, as he has never pol- 
lated his ancient Brit Pedigree, with any modern Anti- 

britiſs Principles. : 
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If rural Scenes have ſtill the Power to pleaſe, | 
Flocke, V allies, Hills, Streams, Villas, Cots and Trees, 
Here, all, in one harmonious Proſpect blend, 


+ And Landſkips ric, ſcarce Lambert's Art can mend. 


Thames, made immortal, by her Denbam's Strains, 
Meandring glides thro' Twict nham's flow'ry Plains; 
While royal Richmond's Cloud-aſpiring Wood, 


Pours all its pendant Pomp upon the Flood; 


By Rome's proud Dames, let ſtory d Tiber flow, 
And all Palladio, grace the Banks of Po; 


Here, Nature's Charms, in purer Luſtre riſe, 
Nor ſeek, from wanton Art, her vain Supplies. 


Lo! Windſor, reverend in a Length of Years, 


Like Cybels, ber Tower- crown d Summit rears. 


And Fumpren's Turrets, with majeſtic Pride, 


-Refle& their Glories in the paſſing Tide; 


There, Britiſ Henrirs gave to Gailia Law, 


* . - Here, bloom'd the Laurels of a great Naſſau; 
0 could theſe Scenes, one Monarch more but pleaſe, 


No frozen Climates, no tempeſtuous Seas, 


For Brunfwict's Weal, alarming Fears ſhould bring, 
Nor Britains ey, meener Courts, her King, 


Here, 


1891 
Here, Campbell's 1 varied Shades with Wonder ſee, / 
Like Heaven's own Edin, flord with every Tree; 
Each Plant with Plant, in verdant Gloty vies, 
High-tow'ring Pines, like Titans, ſcale the Skies, . 
And Lebanor's rich Groves, on Hounſlow's Deſarts 
riſe. WE OF 70 1 


But chief — with awful Step, O] let us ſtray, 
Where, Britain's Orpheus tun'd his ſacred Lay, 
Whoſe Grove enchanted, from his Numbers grew, 
And proves, what once was fabled, now is true. 
Here, oſt the Bard with Arbuthnot retir d, 

Here, flow'd the Verſe, his healing Art inſpir d 9; 
Alike thy Merit, like thy Fame ſhould riſe, 
Could Friendſhip give, what feeble Art denies ; 
Tho' Pope's immortal Verſe, the Gods refuſe, 
Accept this Off ring, from an humbler Muſe. 
Weak tho” her Flight, yet honeſt ſtill her Strain, 
And what, no Miniſter could ever gain, 

Pleas'd, if the grateful Tribute of her Song, 
Thy Merit, Tnhoursox! ſhall one Day prolong. 
N „ 


* Duke of Argyle. F 
J Pope's Epiſtle to Arbuthaet; 


- 
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In marſhal'd Slaves, let hungry Princes trade, 
And Britain's Bullion bribe their venal Aid +; 
Let brave Boſcawen trophic Honours gain, 
And Anſon wield the Trident of the Main. 
Safe, in the Harbour of my Twic#nam Bower, 


From all the Wrecks of State, or Storms of Power; 


No Wreaths I court, no Subſidies I claim, 
Too rich for Want, too indolent for Fame. 


Whilſt here, with Vice, a bloodleſs War I wage, 


Or laſh the Follies of a trifling Age; 1 
Each gay- plum'd Hour, on its downy Wings, 


The Hybla Freight of rich Contentment brings; 


Health, roſy Handmaid, at my Table waits, 


And e Peace, broods watchful 0 er my Gates. 


Here, oft, on a Contemplation's Pinion bore, 
To Heaven I mount, and Nature's Works explore; of 


3 Or, led by Reoſor's intellectual Clue, 


Thro' Error's Maze, Truth's ſecret Steps purſue ! 


View Ages paſt, in Story's Mirror ſhown, © 
| And make A e ring Treaſures, all my own ; 


Or, 


# Alloding to a on Kind of military Traffic, which 
conſiſts in the Exchange of Britihh Gold for German Valour ; 
and by which Means, it is preſum'd, our Politicians in- 
tend the native Wants of A Party ſhall be reciprocally 
2 00 | , | 
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Or here, the Muſe, now ſteals me from the Throng, 
And wraps me, in th* Enchantment of her Song. 


Thus flow, and thus, for ever flow! my Days, #7 
Unaw'd by Cenſure, or unbrib'd by Praiſes  _ 
No Friend to Faction, and no-Dupe to Zeal, 
Foe to all Party, but the Public-Weal. | 
Why then, (from every venal Bondage free) 

Courts have no glitt'ring Shackles left for me, 
My Reaſons, THomPsoN ! prithee aſk no more, 
Take them, as Oxford's Flaccus ſung before *. 


cc My Eaſe and Freedom, if for aught I vend, 
c Would not you cry? to Bedlam, Bedlam, Friend! 
« But to ſpeak out; — Shall what could ne'er engage 
« My frailer Youth, now captivate in Age? 


«© What Cares can vex? What Terrors frightſul be? 


To him, whoſe Shield is hoary Sixty- Three 53 

« When Life itſelf, ſo little worth appears, 

« That Miniſters can give no Hopes, or Fears; 

| Fa „ 


ee Concluſion of Dr. K:ng's Apology, 


$ Tho? the Tranſlator's Virtue is not yet ſecured by this 
Palladium of his Grand Climacteric, yet he flatters him - 
ſelf, he ſhall at leaſt be able to rival our truly Romany 
Author, in the Practice of his heroic Indifference, however 
ſhort he may fall of him, in his elegant De/cription of it. 
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e Altho? abs grey, within my humbler Gate, / 
 < 1 neer "kiſs? Hands, or trod the Rooms of State; 
| & Yet, not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleft 
| b „ With rich Convenience, careleſs of the Reſt; 
F „ What Boon more grateful, can the Gods beſtow, _ 
ö 
: 


« On thoſe, avow'd, their NR Sons below TT? 


9 fs. pretia quantiwuis otia e 

non inſanus gr Sad eee eee 2, : 

Sie juvenem, infirmungue animi caplate nequibant, - 

: V Jenem capiant ? aut que terrere pericla © ' 

1 Piaſſe putes hominem, cui climactericus annus 

$ Trabi enn mam f csi vita videtur 

— Had equidem tanti ſſe, ut quid caviatye petatue 

2 4 . Jatrafis, ullaque fit anxius hord. ] 

ih * Si mibi mm dextram tetigifſe, aut limina regun 

_-- Contigit, & lare fab renui mea camir tas: 

R Attamen arquo anime, non ulli, rebus egenus, - 
Ne inhowratus vixi : Neque gratius uſquam 


Dii-manus dederant, cui fr farvife fatitutur, ' 33 


